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the Devil 


Jimmie and Sister were having 
a Hallowe’en party. There were 
leaves and flowers and apples and 
nuts, and Jack O’lanterns, just 
like at grown-up parties. And 
there was the fortune booth, too, 
with Aunt Nan fixed up so queer 
fur the witch, where they all went 
to have their fortunes told and 
get the witch’s prize. Supper 
would be served down in the base- 
ment where they would eat from 
pumpkin dishes all kinds of good 
things mama had prepared. 

They played games and cracked 
nuts and then came the ghost 
story contest. Jimmie and sister 
had told all the guests about it, 
so they were prepared. Papa and 
Uncle Jim were to be the judges. 

The lights were all turned down 
and the story tellers spoke in a 
low voice to make things seem 
more ghosty. Billy told his story 
first. 

“\Why, one’t upon a time we 
had a old black cat, an’ mama 
didn’t like her cause she stole 
chickens, so she said ter Ben, 
that’s my big brother, to kill her, 
an’ so he did. Ole Topsy—that 
wuz the cat—she used to sit on 
the back porch banister and meow 
ever’ night when I come home 
frum school. Well, that night, 

<after Ben killed her, when I come 
{home there she was just as live 
las ever, but when she meowed 
dan’ rubbed her tail against me it 
made me feel so creepy an’ I 
called Ben an’ told him Topsy 
was alive. “Ah, naw she aint,” 
he said, but when he come aroun’ 
an’ seen her he just stood and 
stared an’ says, “I'll be dog- 
goned!” We went in an’ told ma- 
ma an’ she said she'd always heard 
cats had nine lives an’ fer Ben to 
kill her over again So I went out 
with him an’ he cut ole Topsy’s 
head right off with the axe, an’ 
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he said he’d bet she wuz dead ~ 


How Bobbie Killed 


this time. 

That night, when I went to bed, 
I couldn’t go to sleep for a long 
time an’ | was a-thinkin’ and 
thinkin’ about poor ole Topsy 
when I heard somethin’ a-walkin’ 
soft-like in my room. Topsy used 
to come up there sometimes an’ it 


sounded jest like her an’ I set up 


in bed to look. The moon wuz 
a-shinin’ in at the window. I saw 
somethin’ black walkin’ across the 
floor an’ I stared hard fer it wuz 
Topsy, an’ sure enough she wuz 
carryin’ her head right in her 
mouth, an’ she walked to the win- 
dow an’ jumped out, an’ I never 
seen her no more. 

“At, that’s nothin!” said John- 
ny, volunteering his story next. 
“Onc’ when my Uncle Jack was 
to the doctor’s school way back 
in Baltimore, him an’ some more 
fellers bought a ole nigger, so 
when he died they could cut him 
all up an’ study "bout him. Well, 
he died after while, sure enough, 
but his folks wouldn’t let Uncle 
Jack an’ the fellers have him, so 
they watched where he wuz bur- 
ied an’ that night they went about 
midnight an’ dug him up. They 
took a buckboard an’ put him on 
an’ started back to the school. It 
wuz awful cold, so when they wuz 
passin’ a saloon one of the fellers 
went in to git some soda water, 
Uncle Jack said, to keep ’em 
warm. Then he got in the buck- 
board again an’ they all took a 
drink an’ one of ’em said, “I won- 
der if ole stiffy won’t have a 
drink,” an’ he held the bottle back 
there an’ that ole nigger jumped 
tight up an’ grabbed the bottle an’ 
says, “I don’ cah if I does,” an’ 
Uncle Jack an’ the fellers wuz so 
scart they jumped out an’ run an’ 
left ole stiffy to it. 

Nellie told about the haunted 


house that her great grandmother - 


slept in one night when she could 
see big bloody hands reaching at 
her from every direction. 

Frank told about the wierd tree 
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back in Maine where his mama 
came from, where the man with 
horns lived and witched every- 
body that happened to see him. 

Julia told about the lady who 
was warned of death by a skull 
and cross-bones and date appear- 
ing on every loaf of bread she 
baked. 

Then it was Bobby’s turn: “I 
couldn’t git no other story,” he 
said, “so I ist made one up. Onct 
upon a time they wuz a barn 
where some circus actors got 
drunk, an’ had a fight an’ killed 
each other, an’ after that the barn 
was haunted an’ everybody was 
‘fraid of it. Even horses ’ud 
squeal an’ kick an’ break things 
down to git out, so they just de- 
serted the barn, but always after 
that when folks would pass there 
late at night they could hear fight- 
in’ an’ swearin’ an’ sometimes the 
ufoonlight ’ud turn red inside and 
they could see the awfulest things 
goin’ on inside if they’d look 
through the cracks—jest like ole’ 
Blue Beard stories—only every- 
body was afraid to look in ’cause 
onct when a brave feller did peek 
in a big black man grabbed his 
nose an’ pulled him right through 
that teeny crack an’ they didn’t 
see no more of him. I forgot to 
tell you that the feller wuz me, 
an’ when I got in there I felt aw- 
ful scart for a minute, but when I 
looked around I couldn’t see any- 
thing fer a little while so I 
thought I’d go out of the barn 
door, but jest when I thought it 
the great big black man come up 
out of the ground an’ stood 
against the door an’ shook his fist 
at me an’ that made me mad, so I 
jest decided I’d go anyhow. So 
when I got to the door an’ wuz 
jest goin’ to punch the old feller 
he slid right up the wall an’ sat 
on the top of the door an’ grinned 
at me. That made me hotter 
than ever till I happened to think 
that now was my chance to git 
away, so I went to open the door 
tight quick an’, would you believe 
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it, he pulled it right up, him still 
a-séttin’ on top of it. I wuz fight- 
in’ mad by that time, so I began 
to climb up after the old boy. 
Now, it wuz his turn to be scart. 
He didn’t turn very pale, but he 
stopped grinnin’. I kept a climb- 
in’ higher an’ higher, an’ so did he, 
till at last he wuz right up against 
the top. Me wuz scart, I tell you, 
for he knew he was caught. 1 
erept closer ‘an’ closer an’ he 
looked around to see where he 
could go next, but he couldn’t go 
nowhere for all at once I ist 
grabbed him an’—an’—] ist—I ist 
squashed him all up in my hands. 
Then I jumped down an’ run out 
an’ told the fellers ’at I’d killed 
the devil.” —E. C. 


Every student to the band con- 
cert Friday, November 5th, Col- 
lege Hall. 


Basket Ball 


Basket ball practice is now in 
full swing. Coach Bennion and 
Manager Christensen have taken 
time by the forelock. Some of 
last year’s men that are missed in 
the. practice are Chamberlain, last 
year’s captain and star forward; 
Doc. Sainsbury of second team 
fame, and Ben Medrum, forward. 
We miss Cham. who for the last 
three years has had no peer in the 
West as a forward. We. expect, 
however, that he will be back 
sometime in December and that 
we shall see again in the basket 
ball arena the man who by con- 
sistent, thorough training, has set 
a mark of excellency in basket ball 
which few have yet been able to 
reach. 

Doc Sainsbury will also be with 
us in the near future. Remem- 
bering his past record, we expect 
great things from him this year. 

- Ben has other business. We 
hope that he shows as much 
spirit and vim as a missionary as 
he did in basket ball. 

The “Y” men who are left and 
those who expect to make the 
team this year practice every day 
from 5 to6 p.m. Captain Chris- 
tensen is doing the high leap 
stunt at center. The coach is con- 
sidering the advisability of rais- 
ing the Gym. roof to accommo- 
date him. However, we need have 
no fear as to the center job; we 
can trust Eva to take care of that! 

Jones at guard is repeating his 
performance of overcoming, the 
aw of gravitation. He doesn’t 
need Wright’s aeroplane for it, 
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either. He is our Stonewall Jack- 
son who never gives way before 
the enemy. 

Happy Jack, who won a name 
and fame when the “Y” 
skinned Oregon, is faithful at the 
guard line except when he sees 
a4 chance to score one and js 
drawn away by the irresistible at- 
traction of the ball. Jack is man- 
ager this year and he says that 
he has already had several propi- 
tious dreams about the state 
championship. 

Others who are working hard 
are Dillman, the ever present 
guard; Steed, our thoroughbred ; 
Simmons, very nimble and hard 
0 find; Jacobs, who takes pleas- 
ure in tiring out his guard by an 
occasional “Marathon” run; and 
Greenwood who is fast ripening 
into a first class player. With the 
above mentioned aggregation we 
can safely predict that “our 
friends, the enemy,” will have to 
go some if they get a look in. 

+ + + 


The inter-class basket ball 
games begin November 8th. All 
basket ball “Y” men are barred. 
The winning team will be pre- 
sented with a silver trophy cup. 


Matrons Entertain 


The Prep. study was surprised 
at its own glory. School desks 
and benches had been removed. 
the floor had been covered with 
rugs and the room made to look 
like a reception parlor. Silver 
cornucopias, filled -with autumn 
leaves, adorned the walls. From 
the center of the room, like a 
chandelier, hung a huge silver 
basket overflowing with leaves of 
all colors. Chairs and tables had 
been arranged around the room 
for cosy conversations. There 
were books, pictures, music and 
enjoyment everywhere. And all 
this for the girls who are here at 
school for the first time. Mrs. 
Knight, Miss Reynolds and Miss 
Elliott, assisted by other lady 
teachers, were the hostesses and 
right royally did they entertain. 

The girls formed in conversa- 
tion .groups and widened their 
circle of friends by the new ac- 
quaintances made. Later, they 
listened to an excellent program 
of songs, readings and speeches. 
For refreshments they found rosy 
apples in abundance, and marvel- 
ous were the fortunes the apple- 
seeds told. To conclude the after- 
noon of pleasure, rugs and chairs 
were pushed aside and dancing 
made the order of the hour. 

Girls’ parties? Why, they are 
the best ever. 


boys. 


A CHANGE. 


Hereatter, the White and Blue 
will come out on Friday instead 
of Monday. 


The girls will get out the 
Thanksgiving issue of the White 
and Blue. 


HEARD AT THE 
HALLOWE’EN BALL. 


“Who were the decorating 
committee?” 

“Did fine, considering.” 

“Fine music, anyhow.” 

“We appreciate the 
rests between dances.” 

“Why didn’t they cut faces on 
both sides of those lanterns?” 

“There were not enough on the 
decorating committee to pose as 
models.” 

“Was it designed by the art 
students ?” 


“Yes, black art.” 


shorter 


“Wasn't. that Jack-o’-lantern 
waltz a jewel?” 
Ng ania nse 


After the Ball. 


Society Editor (phoning fo 
news)—‘What about the decora- 
tion scheme carried out?” 

Student—‘Why, the decora- 
tion scheme was carried out in a 
basket this morning and fed to 
the cows.” 


WEEKLY BULLETIN. 
Monday. 


Executive Committee meeting, 
7 p. m., “White and Blue” office. 


Tuesday. 


a junta, op. my 2216. 
Athena, 7 p. m., 22 C. 


Wednesday. 


Testimony meetings in Theol- 
ogy classes. 


Thursday. 


Third year H. S. class meet- 
ing, 5 p. m., Prep. Study. 
Friday. 


Music recital, College Hall, 


ele SOl as an: 


Saturday. 


2s" i. Si) class party, 7230 p. 
m., Prep. Study. 


No excuse for being absent 


from the band concert Friday eve- 
ning. 
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President Brimhall and Prof. 
Kirkham lectured on prohibition 
at Spanish Fone ast Wednesday. 


Some of the Springville stu- 
dents will save train fare while 
their homes are quarantined. 

+o > 


Before you hand-in an article 
for publication, look it over and 
make sure that it is a good, read- 
able copy. Our linotyper is an 
expert interpreter. He has a 
swearing knowledge of seven lan- 
guages, but with all his wisdom, 
experience and linguistic skill he 
has difficulty in translating some 
of our dope. 

+ > + 

Prof. Peterson—‘Brother Snell, 
how do you know that you are not 
dreaming now?” 

Heber C.—‘Because [in not 
thinking of the girls.”. 

+ + + 

Prof. Snow’s class in Physics 
again demonstrated the law of 
falling bodies. The College build- 
ing was used as the leaning tower 
of Pisa. 

Sie Gs Sa 

Prof. Hinckley’s Geology class 

scaled the “Y” mountain side 


Tuesday in search of fault lines. 
Na eT 


Friday, November 5, the B. Y. 
U. band will give a concert in 
College Hall. A good, popular 
program and popular prices. We 
need the band on a hundred oc- 
casions during the year. They 
need us Friday evening—so be 


out. 
++ + 


It sounds like the high school 
is getting fixed at the top—we 
mean the building. 

+> > 

She—‘‘Oh, George, you’ve 
broken your promise. 

He — ‘‘Never mind, dearie, 
ll make you another one. 

$+ > 

Uncle—‘‘Now [ll learn ye to 
milk the cow.”’ 

Nephew from City — ‘‘Oh, 
Unele, I’m kinder ’fraid of the 
cow; couldn’t I learn on the 
ealf?—Hix, 

+ > 
Our eyes have met, 
Our lips not yet; 
But Oh, you kid! 
I'll get you yet. 


Phonographs 
and Graphophones 


E are agents for the Edison and 

Columbia Phonographs and 

Graphophones. We carry a large 
stock of Records. 
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Barton & Blake Furniture Co. 


DO YOUR BANKING WITH 

— Broto Commercial & Savings Bank 
CAPITAL $100.000 

REED SMOOT, President C. E. LOOSE, Vice-Pres 


J.T. FARRER, Cashier J. A. BUTTLE, Asst. Cashier 


Corner Center and Academy Ave. 
PROVO, UTAH 


Farrer Bros. ® Co. 
The Leaders 


In Ladies Suits, Dresses and Cloaks 
Its a Pleasure to Show Them 


29 to 33 ACADEMY AVE 
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Life is real, life is earnest, 
We must strive to do our best. 
And departing leave behind us. 
Notebooks that will help the 

rest.—-Ex, 

$+ > 

Mary had a little lamb, 
She tied it by the well; 
It found a stick of dynamite 
And blew itself to 
Little bits of tiny pieces.—Ex. 


FRIDAY, OCTOBER 22. 


Did you see that moonlight 
game between the “11’s and the 
Second Years’ H. S.? The 712’s 
became first rate guessers in the 
dark. When Johnse got into the 
box, the batters in the last inning 
shut their eyes and struck. They 
were very lucky, finding the ball 
several times and running up the 
score six tallies during that blind 
man’s inning. But for all that, 
the pennant winners came out un- 
scathed at 15 to 10. 

Those Second Years’ seemed 
accustomed to defeat, for they 
treated the ’11’s to a dance in So- 
cial Hall. 

To Pearson, the manager of the 
‘11’s baseball nine, is due nothing 
but commendation for the ability 
he displayed. 

The charge that Johnson had 
poor support (printed in the Her- 
ald-Republican) must have been 
trumped up by some sleepy re- 
porter who got his information 
from: a sore 710. 

EN Se 
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‘Take Care 


of your hair. To have it treated 
properly call up Bell Phone 133 


Red and make an engagement. 


Shampooing and Drying by 


th : 
115 N. Academy Ave. Provo, U. erlatest ethene 


Switches, Puffs, Rolls, Etc. 


Fine Line of Jet Pins, Combs and Bandeaus 
Theatrical Costumes 


for PAINTS, and PAINTING,----for PAPER and PAPERHANGING 
for GLASS and GLAZING See sini oricinal rinM. 
MAIBEN GLASS AND PAINT GO., 262 W. Genter 


PAINTERS’ aud ARTISTS’ sUPV LIES MIRRORS RHEPLATED 


Provo Steam Laundry 
Le Ue Keep Clean 


ALL MODERN MACHINERY 


J. N. Gulick, Prop. 
377 WEST CENTER STREET 


Both Phones 


You Want Cash 
We Want Fruit and Produce 
Bring Yours to Us, and Get Cash, We are UTAH’S LARGEST HANDLERS 


The Wm. M. ROYLANCE CO. Prevo Utah 


Branches at Pleasant Grove, Springville, and Clearfield 


EDISON’S PHONOGRAPHS 
and Records always in Stock 


PIERCE, IVER JOHNSON 
and SNELL BICYCLES 


RALPH ARCHBOLD 


Bicycles and Sporting Goods 


Official Headquarters for B. Y. U. Gymnasium Goods 
Bell Phone 171 Red 168 West Center St. Provo, Utah 


Quality 


Is the only feature of 
Merit 


in a 


Sav Bovs! 


Bring Yur Ladies to the 


GRIER CAFE 


For Up-to-date Meals 


Milk Chocolates 


& ‘ 
Meet Every Expectation 
30 to 60 cents Everywhere in the Pretty 
Red Packages 
SAY “STARTUP’S” ALWAYS 


MEALS S€éRVED AT ALL HOURS 


